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What Kind of Pokemon are You?? 

Chapter 3 

><br> "Wake Up Jonny! ! !" yelled Mike as he was rolling up his 
sleeping bag. "Were 

>late because we slept in. If you want to have your choice of a 
starting Pokemon you had<br>better wake up and get going." 

> "AAAHHH! ! ! !" said Jonny. "Are you serious?" We had better get a 
move on!"<br> "Hey, I've got an idea" said Leo as he rubbed his eyes 
to adjust to the rising sun's 

>rays of light. "Why don't we just use a Pokemon to get there even 
quicker . "<br> "That's a great idea. POKEBALL GO!!!" yelled Mike as he 
threw out a Pokeball. 

>A beam of light shot out of the Pokeball forming the shaping of a 
huge Gyarados . <br> "WOW!" exclaimed Jonny. "That has got to be the 
biggest Pokemon I have ever 

>seen."<br> Jonny, Mike, and Leo got an Gyarados and were ready to 
take off. Jonny was as 

>excited as he had ever been.<br> The Gyarados flew into the sky, and 
the three of them landed in Pallet fairly soon. 

> "Jonny, you better get going if you want to have your choice of 
Pokemon. <br>Prof essor Oak's Lab is just around the corner. Me and 
Mike have to go on our own 

>adventure again. We will meet you in Vermillion City in three weeks. 
Okay? See ya<br>later Jonny" said Leo as he and Mike got on Gyarados 
and flew away. 

> Jonny walked around the corner and into Professor Oak's Lab. It was 
very quiet. <br>Jonny walked around the lab for awhile until he 
discovered a very well lit room full of 

>Pokeballs. There were rows of Pokeballs and above each one was a 
picture of the<br>Pokemon that was inside the Pokeball. As he was 
glancing at all of the Pokeballs and 

>pictures, he couldn't help but feel that he was being watched. He 
was looking at a<br>picture of a Squirtle when all of a 



sudden WHAM! ! ! Jonny was hit to the floor and 

>knocked out cold. When he came to, he was lying on a bed where a 
Chansey was<br>watching over him, 

> "Where am I and what happened?" said Jonny as he rubbed his head 
and moaned. <br> "CHANSEY CHANSEY" it said. 

> "Well you decided to come to eh?" said a voice in the next 
room.<br> "Who are you?" asked Jonny. 

> "I am Professor Oak. I saw you snooping around my office and so I 
ordered my<br>Machop to attack you." 

> "I wasn't snooping around. No one was around and I wanted to see 
what<br>Pokemon I wanted to start out with when I get my Trainer's 
Liscence." said Jonny. 

> "Your here for your Pokemon? They how are you here so early. 
Everyone else in<br>the town in asleep. You see a Jigglypuff came 
into town last night and Sang all of the 

>town to sleep. Noone else is up but myself. I woke up because I 
heard someone<br>downstairs and I found you here. Oh yes I completely 
forgot, have you decided what 

>Pokemon that you would like to begin your training with?"<br> "Well 
after feeling how powerful that Machop is, I've decided to choose it 
as my 

>starting Pokemon." said Jonny <br> "That's a very good choice." said 
the Professor as he handed Jonny the Pokeball. 

> "Thank you Professor"<br> As Jonny was leaving Professor Oak called 
out his name to get his attention. 

> "Here you go Jonny. Here is your Pokedex. It will automatically 
record all of the<br>Pokemon that you see on your journey." said 
Professor Oak. "Oh yes, all the computer 

>systems that allow you store your Pokemon are not working properly 
so now you are<br>alowed to carry as many Pokemon as you like." 

> "Professor, my dad told me that I was to give you this card and 
that you would<br>ad just it so that all of the Pokemon that I wish to 
store can be sent to my dad. My dad is 

>Professor Bane."<br> "Oh he is. Alright let me just adjust this a 
bit. Here you go. I almost forgot to 

>mention You are now able to send and recieve calls from your 
father. "<br> "Thanks Professor. I'll see you later." said Jonny as he 
left . 

><br> 


End 
f lie . 



